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   When students arrived on 
campus the morning after 
the BUSU elections, they 
were shocking to see the 
results glaring at them from 
the BU|NOW screens across 
campus: The election was 
spoiled!
   Foul play was suspected 
but not confirmed in the 
spoiling of all ballot boxes 
around campus.  The campus 
was in an uproar as students 
arrived to find the monitors 
f lashing the devestating 
truth.  Instead of results, the 
bright orange of spoiled votes 
dominated the pie charts.
   “I just don’t know how to 
feel,” a student who wished 
to remain anonymous said, 
with tears threatening to 
pour from their eyes, “No 
one really knows what to 
do, it’s like the democratic 
system has failed at BU.”
   Local crime investigation 
teams have begun collecting 
evidence to try to find out 
who may have been behind 
the election massacre.  In 
the meantime, students 









     With the campus buzzing 
from an apparently spoiled 
election, students desper-
ately turned to their current 
students’ union council for 
answers.  In this hours of 
need, there was a shocking 
development.  The BUSU 
office was abandoned, with 
council members nowhere to 
be seen.
      Wild rumors began to 
spread that council members 
had f led the city in a blind 
panic after the election was 
pronounced “spoiled” across 
campus.  A pair of students 
journalists scoped out the 
office in order to f ind some 
kind of direction, but after 
waiting over an hour were 
forced to abandon their 
posts.
   During the hours the office 
was abandoned, students 
came by in a steady stream 
looking for assistance of 
some kind from BUSU.  Each 
was forced to walk away with 
their concerns unanswered. 
The shock that the BUSU 
office could be left empty 
of members to help students 
during one of the busiest time 
of day reverberated around 
campus, causing deep unrest 
and uncertainty.
   Whether BUSU had literally 
run for the Brandon Hills or 
simply was hiding elsewhere 
around campus has yet to be 
determined.  One thing is 
certain however: the site of 
an empty office, unable to 
cater to the needs of students, 
was a very disturbing thing 
to behold. 
BUSU Runs to the Hills!































Puppies, Kittens and Kids...Oh My!
We’ll Miss You, Jennalee
Briana Fantana
News
    Today we mourn the passing 
of Quill sports editor and friend 
Jennalee Burch, who left  us on 
March 21st, 2008. Jennalee was 
a valued member of the staff  of 
our student newspaper and will 
be sorely missed.
   Th e events leading to Jen-
nalee’s passing are as follows. 
While at home, she noticed that 
she would be late for her much-
anticipated appearance at the 
Benefi t for Puppies, Kittens, 
and Kids With Cancer. Wanting 
desperately not to disappoint 
any of the puppies, kittens, and 
cancer kids, she jumped out 
the window to save time. Mis-
judging the height of the room 
she was in, she fell three stories. 
Her fall was broken before she hit 
the ground, but unfortunately it 
was by an inconveniently-placed 
pile of cinder blocks.
     Jennalee, however, was not 
deterred. She got up from the 
landing site and limped towards 
the driveway, only to step on a 
rake left  lying on the ground. 
Th is, too, did not stop her, and 
neither did further unfortunate 
encounters with broken glass, 
a short hailstorm, a mysterious 
cactus path, and an irritable 
fl ock of migrating Arctic Terns.
       Jennalee was able to make 
it to the driveway, with only 
injuries that would need to be 
treated later at an advanced 
medical facility. However, she 
was not able to make it to either 
the benefi t or hospital, as she 
was struck by the vehicle of a 
friend coming to give her ride to 
both, and died.
Please take a moment to cherish 
the memories of Jennalee.
Somebody
Who didn’t die
      Coworkers are sad to 
announce the untimely death of 
Maryann Buri.  Th e young news 
editor passed into the next world 
late Saturday night, in the Quill 
offi  ces.
 For some time before her 
passing, it seems that Maryann 
had been planning an ambitious 
takeover of the Knowles-Douglas 
Center, for the purposes of estab-
lishing her own regime and 
dynasty.  Like the creation of any 
successful junta, this prospective 
coup d’etat involved violently 
seizing control of all media cen-
ters in the KDC building, namely 
Th e Quill, BUSR, and Jason 
Cruickshanks.
 U n f o r t u n a t e l y , 
Maryann’s plan was foiled when 
she discovered that the student 
radio station had been recently 
renovated into the Women’s 
Collective, and the wily feminists 
had locked their door.  Th e dis-
aster continued when it became 
apparent that Jason Cruikshank 
was already being coerced by 
Nathan Peto, Kyle Lougheed, and 
indeed all other members of the 
student body, so threats were of 
no use.  
       Since Th e Quill, on its own 
has no actual readers, controlling 
the voice of the people became 
woefully impossible, and her plot 
was doomed to fail.
 So, rather than risking 
capture, Maryann chose to take 
the honourable way out.  She was 
discovered Monday morning, 
having committed sepuku with 
her ritual wakazashi (in other 
words, eating a poisonous donut), 
leaving no note, aside from the 
following haiku:
My world shall not be,
News editor is too smalll
Lougheed loves Cruikshank,
Wordiness never dies
Quill is out News Editor
A  b a d  m i s c a l c u l a t i o n
Monday,  March 31 , 20084 OBITS
The Final Exit
A&E Editor found dead at his desk
Rhonda Burgundy
VIP Extraordinaire     
    Late evening March 30, 2008, 
David Kyle Kusnick was pro-
nounced dead in his Quill office 
chair of mysterious causes. 
   After an extensively thor-
ough investigation, police de-
termined that Kusnick’s death 
may have resulted from foul 
play. Having no physical body 
to verify the cause of death was 
their first clue. 
     All that was left of Kusnick 
was a tiny green globule slopped 
on his office desk chair. The 
desk’s computer was tuned to 
a very disturbing youtube site 
which police watched to gain 
clues to the mysterious case. 
   “This is super mysterious,” 
Officer Wiggins stated. “We’ve 
never seen a case this super 
mysterious. It’s a crime of pas-
sion, I’d say. Again, it’s super 
mysterious.”
   After watching the super mys-
terious Youtube video--now 
being dubbed “Dear Sister”, an 
SNL skit based on Fox’s teen 
drama The O.C.-- police began 
to react violently to one an-
other, threatening to shoot each 
other multiple times. They, in 
fact, did follow through with 
their threats.
  E..M.S workers rushed to the 
scene and took the two wound-
ed officers to emergency before 
dropping the green “Kusnick” 
globule off at the lab.
   E.M.S driver Bob Lablah had 
this to say in regards to the 
globule.“It’s kind of squishy. 
Wierd,” 
    Sources say an explosion was 
heard from the Quill office late 
evening March 29, 2008. Ru-
mour has it that Kusnick spon-
taneously combusted. Multiple 
Quillies speculate it was from 
too much youtube watching at 
dangerously loud volumes. 
The volume on Kusnick’s speak-
ers was turned all the way up to 
eleven.
When asked about the loss of 
her A&E editor, Editor in Chief, 
Jill Schettler, cursed the heav-
ens: 
    
   “F****** Youtube!        Now 
I gotta do the arts section 
myself!!!!! Damnit Dave. 
Whyyyyyyyyyy!” 
     Kusnick was acting A&E edi-
tor for The Quill’s 2007-08 aca-
demic year. “Mmmmm what ya 
say.” I said, Kusnick was acting 
A&E... “Mmm what ya say.” 
     What the hell is going on 
here? Someone turn off that 
damn computer!





     
       Today we mourn the loss of 
our great leader, Jillian Schettler. 
Her time as our fearless leader 
was cut drastically short in freak 
accident late Tuesday evening. 
Driving home on her moped, 
after a long day at work, Jill hit 
a large pothole, consequently 
throwing her body in the air. 
Luckily the second floor window 
of a nearby building stopped 
her flight. However, that second 
floor contained a large amount 
of experimental rodents, who 
annoyed at all the commotion, 
started attacking Jill while she 
was lying unconscious on the 
floor. After regaining her com-
posure, Jill desperately fended 
for her life. She grabbed her 
helmet and immediately began 
beating a path of destruction 
to free herself from the experi-
mental lab. 
     A bloody and grief-stricken 
Jill emerged from the lab, her 
energy low but spirit high as she 
raised her helmet in triumph. 
Fortuitously a passing motorist 
noticed the bloody spirited 
editor and stopped to offer a 
ride to the hospital.
      Regrettably, while this man 
had good intentions, he had 
only a day earlier regained his 
license. His lack of experience 
behind the wheel, and apparent 
lack of any coherent direction 
lead to horrible choice in a route 
to the hospital. This route would 
prove fatal as the man, while 
searching for an adequate map, 
collided head on with a large 
transport trailer. 
     Jill, significantly bloodier 
but un-phased by the acci-
dent, emerged from the small 
wrecked car to find help. The 
tractor trailer, now in a mangled 
mess of steel, contained a trio of 
large elephants on their way to 
shrine circus in Winnipeg. Jill, 
not realizing her surroundings, 
was subsequently trampled by 
the trio of large elephants. 
Please take a moment as we 
mourn the passing of our great 
leader, Jillian Schettler.
The Death of a Great 
Leader
I cannot stress “great” enough here, folks
H e r  R o y a l  G r e a t n e s s ,  J i l l  S c h e t t l e r
A & E  E d i t o r ’s  d e s k- - s u p e r  m y s t e r i o u s
T h e  g r e e n  “ K u s n i c k ”  g l o b u l e
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Not Sure
Oh Well    
   Matt Berry was found passed 
out in the Quill Office Monday 
suffering injuries related to iron-
ing.  Berry, who was supposed to 
cover a concert for the next issue 
of the Quill, appears to have tried 
to iron his collar while still wear-
ing his shirt.
     Berry was alone in the office 
when the incident occured.  When 
he was discovered, his burns were 
too severe for him to be saved. 
Grieving quillies followed him to 
hospital, feeling guilty that none 
had been around in time to save 
him.
   In light of this incident, we 
would like to remind our readers 
that it is unsafe to attempt to iron 
your clothes while still wearing 
them.  Shirts do not provide an 
inpenetrable barrier between the 
hot iron and your skin.
     The Quill will be hosting a 
laundry safety seminar next week 
with all proceeds going to char-
ity.  Local experts in the field of 
laundry and fire safety will be 
hosting sessions, which will be 




    The Quill announces with 
great sadness the tragic passing 
of a dear friend and loved one, 
Naomi Leadbeater.
         Naomi was a busy girl to say 
the least. With her heavy course 
load, marking, and working 
as the General Manager of the 
Quill; it is sadly ironic that it 
was her work that finally beat the 
living snot out of her. Naomi’s 
life came to an end at the hand 
of the very files, and papers she 
put her life into. The incident 
happened a few days ago while 
Naomi settled down at her desk 
for a fresh day at work. 
       Accounts of what exactly 
happened are unclear, but fo-
rensics determined that she 
was first attacked by the stapler; 
which accosted her with roughly 
218 staples. The beatings pro-
gressed graphically from there. 
Her chair, of preacher-posture-
pedic design, acted as the straw 
to break the camels back. The 
devil stool held her down to pre-
vent her from fleeing while she 
was reportedly savagely paper 
cutten’ by her first year psychol-
ogy tests. Finally it was the fil-
ing cabinet that delivered the 
fatal blow. The full 3 tier metal 
cabinet from the office formally 
known as Craig tumbled upon 
her and that was all she wrote. 
Friends and family are obvious-
ly grief stricken by the loss but 
strangely not surprised. “I knew 
that filing cabinet had a hate-on 
for her,” says Quill Editor-in-
Chief Jill Schettler. “I had a feel-
ing it would get her in the end”. 
Staff Writer Dies 
in Tragic Laundry Accident Leadbeater paperbeaten to deathLet’s just say it wasn’t pretty
O n e  t i m e  N a o m i e  t h r e a t e n e d  t o  j u m p  i f  w e  d i d n ’ t  p a y  h e r.  A  f e w  m o m e n t s 
l a t e r,   s h e  r e m e m b e r e d  t h a t  s h e  m a k e s  t h e  p a y  c h e q u e s .
Monday,  March 31 , 20086 OBITS
Veronica Corningstone
Business     
     Born to us in September of 1999, 
Neal died on in blazing sportsman-
ship glory at Th e Quill in March of 
2008. He began his outstanding 
career as a student and staff  writer 
with Th e Quill in September of 
1999. Th is much loved Elvin-like 
creature was fondled on a regular 
basis by members of Th e Quill as 
a means of payment. Th ose of you 
familiar with Th e Quill will realize 
that we try to do everything pos-
sible to pay our writers well, and 
in times of printing hiatuses and 
money crunches we over compen-
sate with aff ection and love. In 
Neal’s case this meant our feather 
pens were of particular interest to 
him.
   In strong apathetic tradition 
sin 1910, (really last month) Th e 
Quill hosts offi  ce Olympics con-
sisting entirely of a rousing game 
based on Calvin Ball. Neal’s death 
during the games came as a sudden 
upset in the progress of the game. 
Th e Quill’s variant of Calvin Ball 
has been temporarily suspended 
during an investigation into the 
methods employed as “hurdles”. 
Neal greatly beloved by his team 
mates, was winning the tourna-
ment of Calvin ball when he suc-
cumbed to the lava trap between 
the news and “other” desks. 
   During the fi nal round of Quill 
variant on Calvin ball; Neal 
demonstrated an inspiring play 
involving three balls and a fan. 
During the shot, his head was 
decapitated by the ceiling fan and 
he fell to his death soon aft er. Th e 
lava pit hurdle beneath him proved 
to be too much for his lower 
extremities which functioned for 
a short while aft er his head was 
severed. Neal’s decapitated head, 
with a sickly smile on is the last 
image etched into the minds of his 
team mates. Little to his knowl-
edge the three balls both remained 
in play and hit their targets of a 
large painting, while fl ying out the 
window shortly aft er sacking the 
incumbent BUSU president.
   Montague had this to say: “I was 
shocked at the sudden death of 
Neal, but his (1-n) points for the 
ultimate target make his death 
have a special meaning to me.” 
Montague has remained ball-
less since Neal’s death and plans 
to grieve publicly at his funeral 
during graduation ceremonies in 
April.
Death of a Hack
Where’s the line?
   
 
!Any four year undergraduate degree accepted 
!Choose either public management or public policy 
!Can be completed in twelve months 
!Internship options available 
!Apply by May 30 for fall start 
!Limited funding available 
!For more information: www.uregina.ca/gspp 
“I want to pursue a  
career in a  
profession that  
matters.” 
Public Administration  
Master 
of 
An MPA program designed for students who 
seek to make a difference in the public service 
or the non-profit sector. 
Phone: 306-585-5460 
Email: gspp@uregina.ca 
A d v a n ce d  S e m i n a r  i n  C r e a t i ve  Wr i t i n g 
E n g l i s h  3 0 : 459
T H E S I S   R E A D I N G S 
i n  CR E AT I V E  N O N - FI C T I O N 
D R A M A ,  F I C T I O N ,  a n d  P O E T RY
S e a n  B r a u n
C l a i r e  K i r k - C a p e
S c o t t  C o o p e r
A l v e a n  L o v a t t
E r i c a  L o w e
J i l l i a n S c h e t t l e r
D o n n a  Wa l l i s
FR I DAY,  APR I L  4 ,  20 0 8
8 PM
R O M  10 4  Cl a r k  H a l l
A l l  a r e  We l co m e*  Fr e e*  R e f r e s h m e n t s
I n f o r m a t i o n :
D i  B r a n d t  (571- 85 4 8)  o r  D a l e  L a ke vo l d 
( 7 27-7413)
O h ,  N e a l ,  w hy ’d  yo u  d o  i t?
<- -  B a l l s
<- -  Fa n
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Th ere 
aren’tany!
(Did you miss the part where
I was out a News editor?
Come on, people!)
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come in today or call
 1-800-HRBLOCK (472-5625)
www.hrblock.ca
Students, come in for your tax preparation and get 
instant cash back in just one visit.
07-HRB-041-BWE-03.indd   1 2/4/08   2:18:12 PM
Call  727-7777
Monday,  March 31 , 20088 DUH
~Scott Bartz
 ~ Amanda Hamm
Sex Ed In The City
 For a recent class I was 
forced to watch Bryan Singer’s 
Superman Returns, an abysmal 
quasi-sequel to a film franchise 
that’s been dead for twenty years. 
Rather than taking the more 
obvious route with the franchise 
- a simple reboot of the prop-
erty disregarding the previous 
films that were released before the 
target audience was born, - Singer 
chose to make a direct sequel to 
the first two Christopher Reeve 
films (except with a presumably 
different ending to Superman II) 
while ignoring the next two films 
(how DARE Singer erase Richard 
Pryor from Superman continuity!). 
Singer also nudged the timeline 
a wee bit so that the twenty-seven 
year gap between II and Returns is 
a more reasonable “few”. 
 Now admittedly, as a 
comic book fan, these sorts of 
continuity quirks are easy enough 
for me to deal with, but they show 
an underlining problem that has 
plagued Superman for years now: 
nobody understands him. Bryan 
Singer is an acclaimed director 
who has clearly shown himself 
as someone with a firm grasp 
of the Superhero genre with his 
two X-Men films, and yet when 
approaching Superman, he felt the 
need to create a sequel that was 
only “sort-of-a-sequel”, drawing on 
the audiences ability to remember 
decades-old films, just so they 
could ignore them.
 (Oh, he also felt the need 
to have Superman knock up a girl 
before erasing her memory and 
running away, only to come back 
and creep on her through her win-
dows. There’s Truth, Justice and the 
American Way for you, I guess.) 
 This massive misunder-
standing of who Superman is sup-
posed to be, and what he is sup-
posed to represent, is not a unique 
problem to Singer.  It seems to me 
that nobody can handle Superman. 
The two most recent (and two 
of the arguably more successful 
interpretations of Superman) have 
pretty much ignored the classical 
trappings of the character and went 
their own way. Lois and Clark: The 
New Adventures of Superman 
removed the hero aspects from the 
core of the show, focusing instead 
on the romantic life of the two 
leads. This lead to a hugely popular 
show, marketable to a very large 
audience.  However, it neutered 
the basic Superman concept and 
character; it could have easily been 
Generic Hero and His Wife, as the 
core of the show would not have 
changed. 
 Another example of 
Superman starring in a show 
not about Superman would be 
Smallville, which chooses to focus 
on the period in Superman’s life 
before he’s Superman. Certainly 
his relationship with Lois and his 
formative years are very important 
parts to the Superman mythos, 
but that’s all they are - parts. They 
ignore the big picture of who he is. 
 Even in his original 
medium, the comic book, 
Superman has been mishandled 
and forgotten. The last time he truly 
meant something to the readers 
was when he was dead, and that 
was a series of issues that presented 
a world dealing without him. 
 Writers, when confronted 
with the Superman concept, seem 
to write around him, as opposed 
to about him. Lois and Clark and 
Smallville both chose to approach 
the character from unique angles, 
ignoring the familiar superhero 
trappings, focusing on specific 
parts of the whole that is Superman. 
Singer defied traditional interpre-
tations and presented a Superman 
who was insecure and afraid, a 
Superman who wasn’t comfortable 
being Superman. He also presented 
him as someone who would wear a 
leather emo pervert suit, but that’s 
an entirely different problem. 
 People seem to be afraid to 
tackle Superman head on, almost as 
if they don’t understand the char-
acter, but he should be one of the 
easiest characters to grasp. He is a 
man who does everything within 
his power to help out, because 
that’s just what good people do, 
gosh darn it. While he may come 
from the planet Krypton, his good 
old fashioned American values - 
Truth, Justice and the American 
Way, - were bred on a small farm 
in Kansas. It is a very simple high 
concept to grasp, and one that 
people seem to be afraid of for 
some reason. It doesn’t need to be 
dark, or tweaked in any way, all 
it takes is someone willing to do 
away with all pretensions and tell a 
heartfelt and genuine story about a 
down right decent man.  
So, I thought I had herpes, but it turns out it was ingrown 
hairs. I’ve been getting tons of them lately. How do I get rid 
of them?
Some people have sensitive skin and can’t shave frequently.  They get razor burn and ingrown 
hairs. The skin on/around peoples genitals is super sensitive. Please keep in mind that we all have 
a choice in what we do with our pubic hair. We live in a time where people are pressured to adapt 
to social norms like hair removal. Decide for yourself what you want to do with your bush. YOUR 
BUSH, YOUR BUISINESS! 
 If you choose to get rid of pubic hair, there are lots of ways to get the job done; shaving, waxing, 
sugaring, laser removal and electrolysis.  Figure out which way works best for you.  A saving grace 
for shavers is hydrocortisone cream. Just a small bit is said to clear up razor burn. Also, splurge 
on some good shaving cream. It really makes a difference.  For ingrown hairs, the best remedy 
is a hot compress on the site of the ingrown hair and steer clear of clothing that is too tight and 
cause friction. Good luck 
Check out our web site at  HYPERLINK “http://www.serc.mb.ca” www.serc.mb.ca
Are you gay, lesbian, bisexual, transgender, or questioning and under 25 years old?  If so, call 
727-0417 and join the Rainbow Youth Alliance!  Information provided by the Sexuality Education 
Resource Centre.  Do you have questions about sexuality?  Send them to amandah@serc.mb.ca
The information contained in this article is not intended as medical advice. Should you have any 
questions, please consult your health care provider.
The solution to your 




Massage Therapy Clinics  
Wednesday 11 - 3
$20 + GST! 
Call for more Info.
15th and Rosser Mall
571-0949
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Don’ t  do i t , 
Mar yann! 
They’r e  moldy.
Manic  Monday
117 - 10th Street
727-0671
48 -  10 th t
Aries
That cat you hit the other day, it 
died. Yeah that’s right, the one you 
shoved out of your way with the ball 
of your foot. It died of loneliness. All 
it wanted was to be the love of your 
life. How do you feel now???
Leo
Your death comes as no surprise, to 
the rest of us. Oh wait, that was last 
week. How did you find the gates of 
hell? Did you bring sunscreen?
Taurus
You took the bull by the horns, and 
gave it everything you had. Too bad 
it wasn’t enough and you died trying. 
At least you tried.
Sagittarius
For the death of three small sized 
ants you succumbed to a life of 
masochistic tendencies, which then 
led to your well suited death by self 
mutilation two days ago.
Aquarius
The marinated pizza in the fridge 
was not good. It is possible that the 
canned tomatoes in the fridge were 
a little sketchy as well. It’s too late 
now, botulism is a bitch. Better luck 
next time, if you don’t die first.
Scorpio
Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. 
Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. 
Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. 
Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. Do it. 
Do it. Do it. Do it. Did it.
Libra
Your life was balanced, now it isn’t. 
What can you say; you’re not very 
good at this. You’d think you’d have 
learned by now.
Pisces
Swimming was fun, but its time to 
grow feet and walk on water. Evolve 
to become more efficient.
Cancer
Guess what you have? It simple at 2 
in the morning. Point being we hate 
you, everyone who reads this paper. 
Bet you woke up last night at 2.
Gemini
You took time to hug a loved one 
yesterday. Perhaps their time is up? 
You’re not usually so friendly.
Virgo
You justifiably kept thinking that 
something was going to happen . . . . 
Watch out!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
Capricorn
Wild horses dragged you 
around yesterday. Last night 
you realized that there’s more to 
life than falling off horses, you 
must get back on. Have a good 
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Brad  Pitt’s  Hair Provides Refuge 
for Six Endangered Species
Brick Tamland
A&E Editor
   Local animal activists are 
applauding Brad Pitt’s latest 
environmental action. The actor, 
known for such roles as Johnny 
Suede, has decided to allow cer-
tain rare species to inhabit has 
rather large new hairdo. 
     Six different species in total 
with take up refuge in the abnor-
mally large hair design, which 
allows significant access for vital 
life processes such as feeding and 
waste excrement. 
     One of the species, a small 
African Bird, The Olive-Headed 
Weaver from Mozambique, will 
take up special residence in the 
front quarter of the new follicle 
real estate. 
      Pitt stated that “the oppor-
tunity arose for me to give back 
to the environment which I felt I 
had taken for granted until now. 
It really only took two months 
(for the hair to grow out) so I feel 
the effort on my part was none-
existent considering the environ-
mental benefits that will result 
from this multi-national envi-
ronmental undertaking.”
    Replacing a complex environ-
ment such as the African forest is 
a tall task but ecologists are eager 
to work with the new space and 
they believe it will provide an 
excellent shelter for these rare 
species.
     The six species chosen by 
ecologists  to take up refuge 
in Pitt’s hair are: The Olive-
Headed Weaver, The Swallowtail 
Butterfly, The Amber Suited 
Flying Squirrel, The Key Largo 
Woodrat, The Moroccan Sea 
Beatle, and The Hungarian 
Emerald Grasshopper, also 
known as The Green Syphilis.
Brick Tamland
A&E Editor
     In what could only be described 
as a bloody and malicious assault 
Rainn Wilson ended the life of 
renowned actor Philip Seymour 
Hoffman at the conclusion of 
this year’s Independent Spirit 
Awards. 
The attack occurred at the end 
of an otherwise unenthusiastic 
award ceremony, highlighted 
only by the glib comments in 
Wilson’s monologue directed 
towards Hoffman. Wilson’s 
monologue drew the ire of 
Hoffman with its continuous 
insipid remarks. Half way 
through the ceremony Wilson 
commented in his hosting duties 
that “Dustin Seymour Hoffman” 
couldn’t stand up to the heat. 
         Comments escaladed 
all night and ended with a 
dramatic climax when Wilson 
ran from the podium directly 
towards Hoffman. The impact 
of a gawky and physically inept 
actor running full force towards 
Hoffman send him reeling back 
as scrawny fists landed square 
one after another on the Oscar 
award winning actor’s face.
      Few questioned Wilson’s 
motives as a recent violent attack 
by Hoffman was witnessed 
outside Los Angeles’ trendy 
Circus Disco night club only 
two months prior to the award 
ceremony. Sources are unable 
to determine what may have set 
off Hoffman to lash out violently 
with a switchblade knife that 
cold Los Angeles night, but some 
have speculated the dispute may 
have started over a casting error 
which led to Wilson’s role in last 
year’s blockbuster hit The Last 
Mimzy.
       Canadian comedic actor 
Martin Short commented 
that the assault “showed the 
intense animalistic instinct few 
thought possible from Dwight 
Shrute,” and that, “surprisingly, 
considering his stature, that 
guy can sure throw one hell of a 
punch! I’d take him in my office 
pool any day.”
       Rising from the lush red 
carpet with blood dripping from 
his fists Rainn Wilson declared 
himself “the best damned actor 
on the planet!”
Philip Seymour Hoffman Dead 
at the Hands of Rainn Wilson
Brick Tamland 
A&E Editor
A Surprise visit from 
American comedic actor 
Will Ferrell proved too 
much for this paper’s 
Editor in Chief. Taking a 
short break from filming 
scenes in Winnipeg for his 
latest f ilm The Landlord, a 
f ilm in which Ferrell plays 
a stressed out tenant unable 
to f ight his rather youthful 
landlord, the actor made a 
surprise visit to Brandon 
last week.
Ferrell had known of cov-
erage of his work in The 
Quill and decided to come 
in person to thank Editor-
in-Chief Jillian Schettler. 
But Ferrell ’s visit proved 
too much of a stimulus as 
the editor fainted imme-
diately upon seeing the 
famous SNL alumni in The 
Quill off ice. 
“Well, I have this way with 
women, you know, I show 
up and they faint. You learn 
to deal with it in the busi-
ness. Sometimes it can get 
really annoying, especially 
when I’m out with my wife 
and young daughter. 
The incident didn’t appear 
to faze the veteran actor 
and Ferrell related the 
event to his own past expe-
rience.
These things happen and 
you just have to learn to 
deal with them, it’s all part 
of show business. Actually, 
this is sort of the way I met 
my wife. I guess in that way 
I took advantage her, but 
now that doesn’t matter… 
the papers have been signed 
for years.”
After composing herself 
the Editor in Chief asked 
numerous show business 
related questions and after 
generously obligingly with 
answers Ferrell left on a 
positive note,
“Student newspapers have 
a real purpose, I’m not sure 
what that purpose is, but 
I’m sure it’s a great pur-
pose.”
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Miracle at John Umphrey
Brick Tamland
A&E Editor
     In a dramatic turn of events 
The Evans theatre on Brandon 
University campus caught fire 
half way through screening a rare 
reel of Plan 9 from Outer Space. 
Concerns had been raised prior 
to the screening that the film was 
just too dreadful to show and had 
a past history of igniting projec-
tors throughout North America. 
The film has been banned for 
nearly half a century in Europe 
and many countries worldwide 
still refuse to stock it in their film 
vaults. Released in 1959, the film 
pitted angry resurrected human 
zombies against their living 
counterparts, a result of extra-
terrestrial intervention to create 
chaos on Earth in order to avoid 
human construction of an apoca-
lyptic device that could destroy 
the entire universe. 
    Many have commented that 
since the release of Edward D. 
Wood Junior’s film Plan 9 from 
Outer Space an overwhelming 
number of theatres have become 
engulfed in flames shortly after 
the first act. Faulty film reels are 
often thought to cause the com-
bustible incidents but others 
claim the content itself is the real 
culprit. 
    Repairs to the Evans will start 
next week.  Luckily the film reel 
only managed to damage the 
projector room and repairs are 
expected to be complete within a 
month.
     Unfortunately the fire meant 
the theatre had to cancel its follow 
up screening of the much lauded 
2004 Halle Berry hit Catwoman. 
Film Reel Proves Too Much 
for Evans
Some Girl named Kristin
A&E Writer
       It started like any typical 
day at Brandon University’s Fine 
Arts building. The studios were 
packed shoulder to shoulder 
with students busily working on 
their projects, humming happy 
tunes. Painting major, Margaret 
Chastko had just walked into the 
prep room to clean a paintbrush, 
when she looked down and 
noticed something very unusual. 
There on the work table was a 
single Kraft cheese slice lying 
next to a little pile of sawdust. 
     Upon closer inspection, 
Chastko was alarmed to dis-
cover that there appeared to be 
an image on the cheese. Thinking 
it was some kind of joke, Chastko 
called in her classmates Meagan 
Burik, and Sara Terry to take a 
look. After careful inspection, the 
girls were astounded that there 
was indeed an image, and that 
the image was not on the plastic 
wrapping, but emblazoned right 
onto the cheese itself, under the 
sealed wrap! 
     Terry swore it was the Holy 
Virgin herself and advised to get 
the cheese to auction as soon as 
possible, but Burik and Chastko 
were not so sure. Something 
puzzled them. The face was 
so familiar. Then it dawned 
on them like sparkling 
sunbeams from heaven; 
the Kraft Single bore 
the face of their 
painting instructor, 
Kevin deForest. 
     For years, people 
have seen religious 
icons appearing on 
food: from toast, to 
chips, to Fig Newton’s, 
and chocolate drip-
pings, but never before 
has a painting instructor 
appeared to his students in 
this way. Fine Arts students 
around the world are calling 
it a miracle, and there is much 
speculation as to the meaning of 
this particular apparition. 
     Some feel that it is a wake-up 
call. Painting student, Monika 
Sormova said, “The cheese makes 
me want to work harder at my art, 
and in 
some ways, 
it calls me to be a better person.” 
Others, like Alison Cooper and 
Ashley Heinrichs believe that the 
cheese is a blessing from above 
and say that, “The cheese 
gives us comfort in these 
difficult days.” 




first time I 
saw the slice 
of cheese, 
I gagged 
t h i n k i n g 
it was just 
moldy.  But 
I looked 
again fasci-
nated by how 
the bloom of 
the mold denied 
and yet accepted 
the square composi-
tional restraints of the 
slice of cheese.  It was then 
that I saw the beneficent face 
of our Professor Kevin deForest 
gazing back at me.  It was almost 
like his spirit spoke to me in 
tongues and ordered me to throw 
away all my tubes of ivory black 
paint.  I obeyed, and ever since 
then, my split ends have disap-
peared, my dermatitis cleared 
up after two weeks of cortisone, 
and my hangnails have ceased to 
reoccur!  I no longer see life as 
black or white, but an infinites-
imal spectrum of greys.”  
     There are of course cynics in 
the department that believe that 
the ‘deForest Blessing’ as it is now 
known, is a hoax, and agree with 
painter, David Kusnick who says, 
“People who believe in art mira-
cles are ninnies.”
       Whatever the case may be, this 
unique Kraft Single has certainly 
shaken things up at the Umphrey 
building. DeForest, who has been 
strangely unaffected by his new 
almost god-like status in the 
department, was unavailable for 
comment at this time.
Veronica Corningstone
Business    
   This semester, students in the 
Music Building were witness 
to the awesome and marvelous 
moments that will shape their 
careers over the next 10 years 
(for some their lifetimes).
    September bolstered new 
music students and returning 
students alike. In a time of new 
beginnings and fresh starts for 
students, they were introduced 
to faculty through the classical 
depiction of “High school mu-
sical; the Alumni years” with 
Sister Joan and Dean Caruthers 
playing the leading roles.
       October brought about the 
dreaded 1st year concert and 
each 1st year was paraded on 
stage in traditional fashion to 
display their new found solfege 
skills and sing a Bach fugue 
in 4 parts. Each music student 
was then critiqued by their lov-
ing faculty and some guy from 
the parking lot.
    November, month of the mu-
sic plague, also brought with 
it some avian flu and resulted 
in an apathetic rendition of 
Stravinsky’s “The Fire Bird” by 
the Brandon University Wind 
Ensemble in conjunction with 
hoarse music students.
      For Christmas, each student 
was given the gift of juries by 
his or her professor. Not for the 
faint at heart, each student had 
to learn to perform “the splits” 
this year while playing their 
instrument. (If your flute pro-
fessor can do it you should be 
able to as well . . . . ask him, I’ve 
seen it).
    New years resolutions had 
everyone in the building start-
ing fresh and even changing up 
their teaching routine. Mark 
decided it was time for a change 
and let his students teach a les-
son each just to see how nerve 
racking it really is. Sister Joan 
decided that this term would 
be one of new explorations in 
theory and much to everyone’s 
surprise instead of writing a 
minute they had to write guitar 
licks for their favorite group.
      The month of love, and that 
time of year when every music 
student finds someone or at 
least switches someone’s un-
til they’ve got the “right” one 
came a little fast for some, and 
didn’t last quite long enough 
for others (no pun intended; 
really). Vocalists finally got to 
perform a full length opera, 
and boy was it a change for this 
university – brought it right 
out of the 1800’s and into the 
1960’s.
         March madness, aka Jazz 
festival, swooped down upon 
the entire university as a sur-
prise to everyone. Again. Its 
not like it happens every year or 
something. Students prepared 
for their recitals and this year 
were treated to faculty compe-
tition. With Spring in the air 
the likes of violin, cello, oboe, 
piano and voice profs alike en-
tered in the festival to relive 
their youths, not so vicariously, 
beside their students.
       What will April hold? 
Well another round of juries 
for sure, and I have heard the 
rumor that each student will 
have to spontaneously combust 
from the pressure of being a 
music student in order to get a 
passing grade. Shouldn’t be too 
hard to manage…
Musical Moments
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work, pregnancy and adultery 
was so extremely honey drizzled 
and rolled in gummy bears that it 





C:  What I found 
interesting was the role that music 
played in it.  Th e only major music 
that I recognized was David 
Bowie’s Young Americans.  Th ere 
were times that silence seemed 
to have its own character in the 
movie.
N:  Cake wrote and 
performed the song for that long 
shot that cuts across like fi ve 
locations, staying focused on 
Grace’s face the entire time as she 
maintains a glazed eye contact 
with the audience for like 40 
seconds.
C:  I didn’t like that shot, 
it creeped me out.
N:  Eh, actually I liked it 
a lot.
C:  Do you like things 
that creep me out?
N:  Not in a context that’s 
relevant to this movie.  It was 
just a great example of what was 
probably my favorite thing about 
the movie, that crazy schism 
between the images we see, the 
music we hear, and the emotional 
quality of the plot and story at 
any given moment.
C:  You mean like at 
the end where you expect all of 
the girls in the audience to be 
all “aww, look at the baby!” and 
I’m sitting there wondering if 
I’m either missing some sort of 
maternal instinct, or if I’ve been 
hanging out with you for too 
long?
N:  Well, I was more 
referring to the aff air scenes 
that are this tender and intimate 
loving experience, with beautiful 
and happy music playing, 
and everyone is smiling and 
being happy on screen, but the 
ominous possibility that her thug 
of a husband could show up any 
second with a tire iron, it stays 
over the audience’s heads and that 
emotion dominates the scene.
C:  But that happens in 
every movie about every aff air, 
because that’s what’s exciting 
about an aff air – you could get 
discovered and the world could 
come crashing down around you. 
You walk the fi ne line between 
happiness and peril.  Th ere’s 
nothing original about that.
N:  Well maybe that 
feeling was exaggerated by 
the overall sugary fl avor of 
the movie, because it was well 
accomplished.
C:  It has a “goody-
two-shoes” feel, but instead 
Strawberry Shortcake turns out 
to be a whore.
N:  Ok….. Well let’s 
approach this from the other 
direction we started down earlier: 
satire of this sort of shit, genre-
wise.
C:  I don’t think it was 
intentionally making fun of the 
form, no matter how much we’d 
like to hope.  I think that their 
intention was that the sugary stuff  
was to be understated and witty, 
but they failed in their subtlety, 
so from my perspective it was so 
sweet, my teeth fell out.
N:  So you don’t think it 
wasn’t intentionally hyperbolic? 
Th at’s sad because it means it was 
a ridiculously formulaic movie.
C:  Did you really expect 
that much more from it?  Th e 
premise read just like any modern 
day chick-fl ick that asserts female 
independence.
N:  Yeah, exactly, the (as 
you put it earlier) “I-don’t-need-
a-man-I-just-need-my-pies-and-
baby-and-friends” aspect was so 
. . . . . 
C:  …cliché of the 
modern-day American Dream?
N:  Yeah, exactly, so 
much of… that…. I couldn’t bring 
myself to believe that anyone 
would consider it a poignant or 
even interesting enough fi lm to be 
worth producing and marketing 
without smothering it in a bitter 
crust of irony.
C:  What was your take 
on [Car Company’s] blatant 
product placement?
N:  Uh, I didn’t know 
which company made that van-ish 
thing that kept showing up.
C:  Th e [van]?
N:  Sure, whatever.  I’m 
not buying one.
C:  Th at’s because you 
can’t aff ord one.  In fact, if 
someone saw you driving one, 
they would assume that you had 
stolen it and phone the police.
N:  I hate you.
C:  You’d never say 
that!  Write something else that’s 
sharper!
N:  I say it all the time! 
Fine.  I hope that for the above 
[van] comment, that a murder of 
crows envelops you, eating your 
eyes and skin, so you get put on 
disability for the rest of your life 
and I can steal your cheques to 
take a newer and nicer reviewer 
to the movies with me.
C:  [Censored by the 
editor, by the way check out the 
Evans’ schedule at http://fi lmfest.
mb.ca]
N:  Hey, you asked for it. 
By the way, let’s remove the car’s 
name in the fi nal edit, we didn’t 
get paid to promote them like 
Dogville obviously did.
Cara:  Ok, don’t forget 
that at some point this time we 
have to talk about what happens 
in the movie!
Neal:  Duly noted. 
I’m really torn about this fi lm, 
because it had so many things 
going for it until it tanked on me, 
and I hope we can discuss how 
that happened without resorting 
to spoilers.
C:   It’s like pajamas 
straight out of the dryer, so warm 
and comfortable but then aft er a 
while they just get thrown back 
into the hamper.
N:  So then, you enjoyed 
the insulin-shock inducing 
degrees of sugary sweetness that 
this one reaches, to an extent?
C:  Until you get that 
hyperglycemic coma.  Or do you 
go into a coma when you don’t 
have enough sugar?
N:  I think maybe 
either….?
C:  Maybe we should 
research that.
N:  Either way, I felt that 
Grace’s (Nicole Kidman) struggle 
with domineering husband, 
A&Eish
Dog vil le
10. Drown yourself in exams.
9. Take a course overload of over 140%.
8. Walk across the 18th and Louise crossing.
7. Get hit by a boat driving down 18th street.
6. Eating cafeteria food.
5. Staging an elaborate death involving monitors falling 
    from the second fl oor of the Knowles Douglas 





To burn out, get burned or 
whatever
Black & White Copies
5¢
Limited Time Only
The UPS Store 
1300-18th Street, Unit 100 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
COMMENT
      Unfortunately, these days 
when you hear this term, this 
ideology tossed around, what 
they mean is not merely “tol-
erance”, but “acceptance” and 
non-criticism. The idea of reli-
gious tolerance in and of itself 
is a valid one, when under-
stood to mean the equal treat-
ment of all people regardless 
of their beliefs{or lack thereof} 
under law; no “active” govern-
ment oppression and no “active” 
citizen based persecution. It 
is Not the censorship of criti-
cism or even mockery of beliefs! 
     What’s worse, Nowadays 
you’re bound to be called not 
only religiously intolerant by 
the most vocal proponents of 
the ideology but also flat out 
falsely “racist”! These fools tend 
to confuse race and religion and 
accuse you of racism if you are 
too critical of religions{certain 
ones especially}. It is clear these 
people have no understanding of 
what “race” and “racism” are, nor 
their etymological meanings. 
      I, for one, am tired of 
being told to respect peoples 
unfounded beliefs! As opposed 
to say respecting the individual 
for the individuals sake alone. 
No, we’re forced to see them 
as an extension of some reli-
gion rather than as an indi-
vidual person. I’m tired of being 
told to respect these beliefs when 
no one can give an adequate, 
valid, coherent, or rational 
argument or evidence for what 
makes peoples religious beliefs 
so much more important not 
to criticize than other beliefs in 
other areas of human discourse. 
No, the reason given is simply 
some mindless polemic of “well, 
respect is due it JUST BECAUSE, 
just because it is a religious belief, 
and people are entitled to those 
beliefs”{no matter how absurd 
or harmful the belief}! I’m not 
sorry to say... THAT’S NOT AN 
ARGUMENT! It IS true they are 
indeed entitled in free nations 
to their beliefs. However, All 
rational people are also entitled 
to demand valid reasons for 
their beliefs, to criticize, and if 
they so wish- make fun of those 
beliefs{religious or otherwise}. 
    Neuroscientist to be, phi-
losopher, and author of “The 
end of faith” and “Letter to a 
Christian nation”, Sam Harris, 
coined a term for this rational 
and legal form of protest against 
the imposition of unreason. The 
term and ideology coined is 
“Conversational Intolerance”{of 
course he only coined the term, 
the ideology has been around 
since as far back as the enlight-
enment thinkers, Thomas Paine 
for example}. This is the unfet-
tered and unrestricted rational 
criticism or even mockery{if one 
wishes} of religious beliefs under 
the right to freedom of speech 
and expression; and the desire to 
undermine unreason and expose 
it in the light of reason and truth. 
     There have, of course, been 
some attempts made by politi-
cally correct liberals, human 
rights commissions, and spe-
cial pleading fundamentalist 
Christians and both Moderate 
and fundamentalist Muslims, as 
well as Scientologists and a few 
others to restrict and squash this 
right! But try as they may, con-
duct witch hunts as they may, and 
waste taxpayers money and the 
money of their victims as they 
may. Sully peoples good names 
as they may; having P.C. Liberals, 
Human Rights Commissions, 
and religious nuts on their side 
as they may. The law{aside from 
occasionally caving to pres-
sure and threats by religious 
nuts}is NOT ON THEIR SIDE. 
     People seem to have a hard 
time accepting that the burden 
of proof is on the person 
making extraordinary claims or 
claiming things as facts without 
proof, not on the rationalist 
or faithless person demanding 
some evidence before giving it 
any credit. The burden of proof 
is on the theist, the spiritualist 
and mystic; it is also on the 
“Strong” Atheist and “Strong” 
Deist. The only people exempt 
are those making no claims or 
biases until further proof is in, 
Agnostics, as well as Agnostic-
Atheists and Agnostic-Deists; 
because no absolute claims are 
being made by them that lack 
or contradict mountains of evi-
dence and rational argument. 
     The sad fact is that the reli-
gious, the faithful, also are usu-
ally just as likely to demand evi-
dence for others extraordinary 
claims, hypocritically! They too 
will then appeal to evidence and 
reason, but exempt themselves 
from it. Sam Harris is quoted as 
saying{here he speaks specifi-
cally of moderate religionists, 
but I will extend it beyond those 
boundaries} that they “want to 
have their reason and eat it too” . 
    I’ve noticed politically cor-
rect views rule this fairly liberal 
campus, hence why I bring this 
issue forth. I know I cannot be 
the only person whom holds 
these rational views here, nor 
in this city. I would like to 
encourage other brave ratio-
nalists, freethinkers, heretics, 
iconoclasts, contrarians, and 
non theists{of all stripes} to 
come forth and defend them-
selves, both here and abroad. 
     We do not “owe” respect to 
religions whose mythological 
deities, prophets, and holy books 
insult all other peoples beliefs, 
reason and truth, wholesale! Oh, 
and they do, do so. The Bible is 
filled with bigoted filth, cruelty, 
and worse! The Qur’an, written 
by a child molesting mad man is 
much the same, going so far as 
to not only insult non-believers, 
infidels, non-theists, and pagans, 
but even the other “people of 
the book”{Christians and Jews} 
calling them, especially Jews, 
“pigs”, “monkeys”, “dogs” and 
so forth! Both unholy books at 
the command of their fake gods 
call for the murder of non-the-
ists and apostates! They are not 
the only books and religions 
of such nature that are given 
undeserved special regards 
in the name of “tolerance”. 
      We don’t give such “toler-
ance” and “respect” to Nazism 
or Hitler’s Mein Kamph (English 
translation: My struggle/My 
Battle){essentially political and 
racialist religion}. So then, Why 
these books of filth? Why these 
faiths and others that have not 
earned it, that do not accord 
others the same respect they 
expect and get in our Politically 
Correct stupidity? These are 
books and religions filled with 
anti-human, unjust, vicious, 
inhumane and cruel, bigoted filth! 
    Brothers, sisters, fellow citi-
zens, we do NOT “OWE” these 
insulting, filthy, cruel, bigoted, 
and hypocritical beliefs and reli-
gions an ounce of respect{aside 
from their right to exist and 
the right to adhere to these 
absurd theologies}. We do not 
OWE religion or any belief 
unearned respect and accep-
tance. If anything -they owe 
us{BIG TIME}. Join me, join 
great and brave freethinkers 
like Sam Harris, Thomas Paine, 
Voltaire, Christopher Hitchens, 
Wafa Sultan,  Ayaan Hirsi Ali, 
and others in promoting the 
great ideal of “conversational 
intolerance” and the great 
ideal of reason. The future of our 
species may just depend on it! 
  




Religious Tolerance The Maxim on Everyone’s Lips
D e a r  Ed i to r,
I 'm  a m  s o  s o r r y  to  h e a r 
a b o u t  th e  l oss  o f  yo u r 
s t a f f ,  a n d . . . .e r r r. . . .
we l l . . . .yo u  Yo u r s e l f ,  I 
gu e ss ,  h ave  a ls o  m e t 
w i th  th e  s a m e  f ate .  S o 
my  q u e s t i o n  n ow  is :  W h o 
th e  h e ck  i s  r u nnin g  th e 
p la ce?
Si g n e d ,
Ve r y  co nf us e d
D e a r  Ve r y  Co nf us e d ,




is presently looking for responsible / hard-




No experience required, 
we will train you to paint.
Positions available in your area.
If interested call 1-888-277-9787
or apply online at www.collegepro.com
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Dear Ms Q:
I need some help, and don’t know where else to turn. You see, I have 
this really cute red t-shirt, this really cute yellow t-shirt, and this really 
cute green t-shirt, and am going crazy trying to fi gure out which one I 
should wear to my upcoming Psychology exam. Help!
Desperately Seeking the Right Hue
Dear Hue:
I’m glad you wrote in. People don’t take this considerable dilemma nearly 
seriously enough. Johann Wolfgang von Goethe, in his Th eory of Colours 
outlined the “Eff ect of colour with reference to moral associations,” 
believing colors produced not only an eff ect on the mind, but that they 
acted specifi cally to “produce defi nite, specifi c states in the living organ.” 
One misstep in the t-shirt department could have serious ramifi cations 
in your life, let alone your entire academic career! Th is is an exam we’re 
talking about aft er all and wardrobe choices are absolutely critical. 
Some people feel that red represents ambition and strength, which might 
make you think that it would be a wise choice for this occasion, but studies 
have shown that red can have a physical eff ect, increasing the rate of res-
piration and raising blood pressure. Red also is said to be the cause of 
hunger. I say, don’t risk it. Stay away from red. 
Yellow on the other hand sometimes makes people feel happy, and opti-
mistic, but don’t fall too deep down that hole. Yellow is too oft en the har-
binger of great hazards, not to mention being representational of dishon-
esty and weakness. 
In the same light, your green shirt, to the initiated, might seem to repre-
sent great intelligence, and good luck; qualities you’d certainly like to take 
into then exam arena with you, but don’t be too hasty, greens are ripe with 
corruption and misfortune. Th ese t-shirts in my mind are far, far too risky. 
Do you have any sweaters?
Dear Ms. Q:
I’m feeling completely stressed out right now.  I’ve got a crap-load of 
projects to do, I need to fi nd a summer job, and to be perfectly honest, 
I don’t know what I’m doing in school anyway. It feels like I’m on this 
endless, hopeless path…crawling along…pathetically alone. Right now, 
I feel like bolting and getting myself as far away from Brandon as I can. 
I know that there are just a few more weeks to go, and that I’ll probably 




I’m currently fl oating on a raft  of frozen dinners, cigarettes, beer, and 
sappy folk music. So far, I’m still kicking. Lean Cuisine’s are on sale at 
Sobey’s. I recommend the Chicken a l’orange.
 
Send your personal quandaries, questions and queries to Ms. Q c/o Th e 
Quill, 270-18th St. Brandon, R7A 6A9 or email qmail@thequill.ca
WE DON'T CARE!
GOT SOMETHING To SAY...?
725-3602
March 29 to May 10
Silk Floral & Plants
Metal Art & Pictures
Home & Kitchen
Mother’s Day & Baby Gifts
Wedding & Personal Items
2008 HOME EVENT
10:00 am to 5:00 pm







Up to $20,000 Signing Incentive
tax fre
e
Monday,  March 31 , 200816
The Swill…Non-stop disco -
dance party… since 1910.
The Swill…Cheating at 
Calvinball… since 1910
The Swill…Throwing stuff 
at the ceiling fan… since 
1910.
The Swill…Thinking that 
Saturday N ight Live is  still 
funny… since 1910.
The Swill…Giving ’em 
the Susquehanna shuffle… 
since 1910.
The Swill…Prematurely 
aborting writing careers… 
since 1910.
The Swill… Having premo-
nitions of cirrhotic haem-
orrhag ing… since 1910.
The Swill… Uncomfortable 
with semicolons;  s ince 
1910.The Swill…12 :2 1… 
since 1910.
The Swill…Unstuck 
in time… since 0911 .
The Swill…Just eating the 































































The Swill… Unable to f ind 
the exit… since 1910.
The Swill… Not speaking 
of what happened on the 
couch… since 1910.
The Swill…Covering the 
walls  with poly… since 
1910.
The Swill… Unmoved by 
Juicy Fruit… since 1910.
The Swill…Watching you 
masturbate… since 1910.
The Swill… Scaveng ing 
dainties… since 1910.
The Swill… Letting 
someone else do the 
dishes… since 1910.
The Swill… Carefully 
stepping over the lava… 
since 1910.
The Swill… Boding an abode 
full  of adobe… since 1910.
The Swill… Unable to f ind 
the exit… since 1910.
The Swill…Malnourished 
six days a week… since 
1910.
The Swill… Claiming to 
understand Finnegan’s 
Wake… since 1910.
The Swill… To inf in itively 
split… since 1910.
The Swill… Grateful 
for CUP content… 
since 1910.
The Swill…Borrowing his 
vorpal-blade… since sn ick-
er-snack.
The Swill…Combin ing 
litter ing and vandalism… 
since 1910.
The Swill… Repair ing the 
sound barr ier… since 1910.
The Swill… Caf crashin’… 
since 1910.
The Swill… Becoming 
play- dough ’s  forms… since 
1910.
The Swill… Waiting for 
Zeno’s  arrow… since 1910.
The Swill… Unable to beat 
minesweeper on expert… 
since 1910.
The Swill…Finding 
interesting substitutes for 
white boards… since 1910.
The Swill…Watching legal 
dramas on A&E… 
Since 1910.
The Swill…Practicing the 
moonwalk… Since 1910.
The Swill…Buttering our 
bacon… Since 1910.
The Swill…Master cop 
yeditors… Since 1910.
The Swill… Dreaming of 
Electr ic Sheep… 
since 2019.
The Swill…Listening to 
scratched cds… Since 
1910910910910910.
The Swill…Without a win-
n ing rrrrr im… Since 1910.
The Swill…Forgetting 
about daylight savings 
time… Since 1910.
The Swill…Hording for a 
hecatomb… Since 1910.
The Swill…Brokering a 
peace deal  between o il 
and water… Since 1910.
The Swill…Resequencing 
your DNA… since 2 190.
The Swill… Loving BUSU 
from on-top… since 1910.
. . . SINCE 1910
MORE STUFF
WE HAVE THE CAREERS, 
YOU HAVE THE OPPORTUNITIES.
If you are a graduate or are currently studying medicine, pharmacy, nursing or
engineering, consider a full- or part-time career in the Canadian Forces.
You’ll have opportunities that few people have the chance to experience. 
We can offer you:
• Training and education programs throughout your career
• A competitive salary
• Opportunities to work close to home and abroad
• A stimulating work environment
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Bailey vs. Reggie fight date set.
The fur will fly at the BU gym 
April 6th, as a catfight of epic pro-
portions is set to take place. The 
whole situation started months 
ago as Reggie the University 
of Regina Cougar called out 
beloved Bailey the Bobcat fol-
lowing the playoff match up 
between the two men’s basket-
ball teams. Time seems to of only 
fuel the fire as now the two have 
made it official, trading paws on 
the 6th. Reggie was unavailable 
for comment in regards to the 
upcoming brawl, but the Regina 
Athletics Department says the 
plush Cougar has been training 
hard. Bailey the Bobcat on the 
other hand hasn’t shied away 
from trash talking his opponent. 
“Grr grrrr, meow grrrr, purrr, 
meow meow #*^@ grrrrrr,” 
proclaimed the Bobcat. Bailey, 
for the most part, has kept his 
training tactics under-wraps. 
However the furry feline has 
been rumoured to be training 
with Bobcat AD Kirk DeFazio. 
Burch Ponders WNBA Draft.
With her intentions for next 
season up in the air, graduating 
Lady Bobcat forward Jennalee 
Burch hasn’t ruled out the 
WNBA for next season. “It is 
definitely an option, declaring 
myself eligible for the draft”, 
said Burch at her weekly press 
conference. “But right now I’m 
focusing on my singing career. 
Either that or maybe profes-
sional bird watching, I’m put-
ting a lot of eggs into that basket 
right now”. All jokes aside, 
when asked if she was to declare 
herself eligible, which team she 
would prefer to go to; she said 
she wasn’t picky. “Oh it doesn’t 
matter. I’m just hoping to go in 
maybe the 36th or 37th round. 
There is a 37th round right?”
He i g l /C a mp b e l l , r e l at i ve s 
under wraps?
Early reports that Grey’s 
Anatomy star Katherine Heigl 
and Women’s Basketball 
Assistant Coach Suzanne 
Campbell were related have 
come back false. Upon con-
tacting Heigl’s representatives, 
the Quill has learned that the 
many early rumours are untrue. 
They are in fact not cousins, or 
long lost sisters. Heigl’s repre-
sentatives went on to request 




Due to an unfortunate series of 
events the once enthused Bobcat 
Athletics Department face great 
disappointment as they learnt 
today that their new gym would 
not undergo construction as 
planned.
Construction was scheduled to 
commence in September of 2008 
and with completion the fall of 
2010, in time for the regular CIS 
season.  However, a snowball 
of misfortune has overtaken 
the Cats and their pursuit of 
excellence, all beginning with 
key donor J.Larkins. 
Larkins, who graciously 
donated in excess of one million 
dollars to the cause, has been 
taken into police custody after 
it was discovered that he was 
the kingpin in a large opium 
ring operating out of Winkler, 
Manitoba.  Sir Larkins was a 
grateful alumnus, graduating 
from the University in 1942, 
back when it was still known 
as the Brandon College.  He 
has been a long time ‘Caps’ 
supporter and hopes that his 
monetary contributions will 
still be accepted by the Athletics 
Department.  When contacted 
over the weekend Larkins was 
unavailable for comment due to 
injuries obtained while in the 
prison shower.     
Some members of the varsity 
basketball team were visibly 
upset with this news and 
decided to remedy the situation 
through their only available 
means, and that my friends was 
good old physical labour. 
Fourth year point-guard/center 
Jennalee Burch took matters 
into her own hands and took 
to the fields with nothing 
more than a menial shovel and 
limited protective gear, most 
of which was not up to health 
and safety standards.  When 
approached for a comment on 
her commitment to this project 
Burch proclaimed that she just 
couldn’t handle it anymore! 
Further investigation revealed 
that Burch has little to no 
experience in construction but 
feels that she is well suited to the 
job.  She has informed us that 
she has quite extensive work in 
Lego and has developed her own 
floor plan, which she claims 
is ridiculously better than the 
one designed by professional 
architects in conjunction with 
AD Kirk DeFazio.  
Burch believes that she will have 
a lot of help from her fellow 
team mates with this project. 
She plans to exercise her power 
as team captain and force the 
other girls into heavy lifting and 
unsanctioned labour practices. 
According to Burch, “this kind 
of labour is a great substitute for 
off season training”.  After all, 
who needs to go to a gym when 
you could just build your own?




      It all started long ago. Long, 
long ago. In the era of rebellion, 
acid trips, and free love; a star 
was born, of massive Kelvin pro-
portions.
     But let’s fast-forward ahead, 
because nobody wants to hear 
about teething, poopy diapers 
and failed attempts at walking. 
With that being said, we can 
begin our story at the ripe young 
age 18.
    The innocent, impression-
able lad, who was the beaming 
valedictorian for Kelvin’s class 
of ’85 was about to embark on 
a new journey.  This journey 
was to be one of education and 
higher learning but little did his 
parents know what hyjinks their 
love child was about to be drawn 
into.   
    Initially his sights were set 
on attending the prestigious 
Brock University where he had 
hopes of obtaining the neces-
sary credits to pursue a degree 
in journalism; however, Larkins 
decided it would be far wiser to 
set his studies aside and travel 
far and wide to the great land of 
Tibet.  It was during this time of 
solitude in a Tibetan monastery 
that he learned the true meaning 
of self worth and inner peace.
    
 In such a quaint setting, filled 
with joy and joyness the offen-
sive, loathsome brute was not 
able to handle such tranquility 
and in fit of anger burnt the great 
temple to the ground.  After 
realizing the scope of his actions 
David J set off upon a Bactrian 
camel in pursuit of a new land.   
It was during this leg of his 
journey that he came across 
a van of hippies headed to 
San Francisco in the land of 
California.  These particular 
hippies were competitive hacky 
sackers and Larkins banded with 
these foot happy people hoping 
to share in their athletic glory. 
Once arriving in the great city, 
David was reportedly subjected 
to new substances and experi-
mental activities; Diet Coke, and 
horseback riding.
       From here on Larkins 
memory is blurred from an 
exceedingly alarming amount 
of aspartame. It was rumoured 
that it was this time spent in San 
Francisco during the Hacky Sack 
World tournament that turned 
his interests to sports reporting, 
due to his two left feet and knack 
for incoherent yet surprisingly 
witty banter.
     Larkins won his first sports 
reporting job in a lucky hand of 
cards outside of Butte, Montana. 
Strip poker always being his 
forte, Larkins set sail for greener 
pastures in a familiar place 
called Brandon, Manitoba. The 
Brandon Sun graciously took the 
young buck under its wing from 
that point on. 
      Larkins originally covered the 
riveting Lawn Bowling league 
located in Onanole MB, yet it 
was only a matter of time before 
his true talents would emerge; 
writing about tender highschool 
athletes.
    Larkins is still posting his 
thoughts in the daily paper and 
can currently be found deeply 
involved with a Nora Roberts 
romance novel in a secluded 
corner of the Brandon Public 
Library.
The Totally Un-true Life & Times of David J. Larkins
David J, during his time spent at the Hacky Sack World 
Tournament.
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The Funniest 4 Quill Sports Photos of the year
AND MORE STUFF
#1 – “Block This”
People are going to hate me for using this picture, heads will roll. It’s near impos-
sible to keep a straight face while blocking in Volleyball; I understand that. But 
one fact remains, this picture is funny. This is Becky Young and Ashley Creighton 
pairing up for a block against the Cougars in Regina February 2nd. Your Funni-
est Sports Picture of 2007.
Honourable Mention – “De-Faz Dance”
Bailey the Bobcat and Athletic Director Kirk DeFazio pose for a candid moment 
in the BU gym. 
#2 – “Eyes on the Prize”
Stevens Marcelin’s facial expression in this picture (from the Bobcat/Cougar play-
off battle February 23rd) is only half the fun. We could note Regina Cougar Kris 
Heshka’s nasty hair cut (#11), presidential candidates Jocey Turnbull and Steven 
Montague sitting (gulp) together, and of course the fans in the background; loving 
the yellow mitts indoors while overtly voicing their Cougar dislike. 
Honourable Mention – “KO lay-up”
Most people wouldn’t exactly enjoy getting violated from three separate angles 
in a basketball game. In this picture though, Kevin Oliver is all smiles about it. 
Oliver went up for two, against seemingly two, in a bout with the Regina Cougars 
November 24th. Now here’s something that is a fun game, count the legs and feet 
in the middle of this picture. It’s hard to see, but there are 5. Figure that one out.
What a year for Bobcat Athletics, and we have the pictures to prove it.
We at the Quill took the time to look back through the hundreds of unused snapshots over the year. We found a wide array of pictures to say the least; celebration shots, 
some sad, some absolutely terrible, others completely inappropriate. We took a good look at each of them, compiled and came up with the best of the best. 
The Funniest 4 Quill Sports Snap-Shots of the year.
Here are your top 4 (with the honourable mentions in the insets) that you didn’t see in the Quill this year.
#4 – “One armed, One-legged Korol”
Sure was nice of Men’s Volleyball Head Coach Russ Paddock to let Andrew Korol 
get his minutes against the UBC Thunderbirds December 1st. Korol (#3), played 
despite missing his right arm and leg below the knee for the match.
Honourable Mention – “The Regina-Do”
Setter Andrew Korol sported a new look for the away games versus Regina Feb-
ruary 2nd. The slicked to the side with the creeper curl was good enough for a 
straight set victory over the Cougars on the night.
#3 – “Headless Harlem”
It’s common to see scrambles for the ball in Women’s Basketball, it’s uncommon 
however to see someone lose their head over it. Thus was the case in the exhibition 
Women’s Basketball game between the Brandon Lady Bobcats and the Minot State 
Beavers November 19th. Bobcat Forward Jennalee Burch was decapitated in a fight 
for the ball with an unknown Beaver. Her team watched, paralyzed with horror at 
the scene.
Honourable Mention – “Butz”
Allie Butz, what are you doing?
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